Letter from Linda Grace Hoyer to John Updike, November 24, 1950 by Hoyer, Linda Grace
Ursinus College 
Digital Commons @ Ursinus College 
Linda Grace Hoyer Correspondence Linda Grace Hoyer Collection 
11-24-1950 
Letter from Linda Grace Hoyer to John Updike, November 24, 
1950 
Linda Grace Hoyer 
Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.ursinus.edu/hoyer_correspondence 
 Part of the American Literature Commons, Social History Commons, and the United States History 
Commons 
Click here to let us know how access to this document benefits you. 
Recommended Citation 
Hoyer, Linda Grace, "Letter from Linda Grace Hoyer to John Updike, November 24, 1950" (1950). Linda 
Grace Hoyer Correspondence. 38. 
https://digitalcommons.ursinus.edu/hoyer_correspondence/38 
This Letter is brought to you for free and open access by the Linda Grace Hoyer Collection at Digital Commons @ 
Ursinus College. It has been accepted for inclusion in Linda Grace Hoyer Correspondence by an authorized 
administrator of Digital Commons @ Ursinus College. For more information, please contact aprock@ursinus.edu. 
Kovember 24 
Dear John: 
The f l o o r s r i s e and f a l l i n the breeze t h a t 
seems to be passing through the house. Chipper has 
c u r l e d himself against the cold on the davenport and 
J o l s o n i s out with a high-powered skunk. The Walcott 
f i g h t i s on. I t i s , i n s h o r t , night-time i n f l o w v i l l e . 
Your f a t h e r went to town t h i s afternoon to 
see, of a l l people, Danta Glaus w h i l e I v/orked on the 
f i n a l row of s t r a w b e r r i e s . At sundown he {your '^a not 
Santa) whizzed bir me i n the Suick w^ithout touching the 
horn, o f f e r i n g me a l i f t , or saying that I might go i n t o 
the house now to prepare a raeal f o r the masters. That, 
my son, i s almost as lo?; as a lady can get. 'The dames 
who s l i d e t h e i r buckets e.cross bank lobbies at l e a s t get 
sympathy. That do i get? A t r i p i n sub-zero weather to 
Trenton. Send on the poem i n which l i f e becomes a problem 
i n geometry. I should be able to e x p l a i n i t now. 
Sunset Boulevard was strong medicine, too. I t 
may have proven something p r e t t y v/onderful about Gloria 
'-'wanson. For me, i t was J u s t sad. Have you s e e ^ i t ? I 
l i k e d the scene ¥/lierê %ought a l l the clothes f o r i ^ i l l i a m 
Kolden. Rogers Feet's v / i l d e s t dream v/as never so gorgeous. 
Indeed I'm not sure that good man would have l i k e d a l l of 
the purchases. But I d i d . Hie s t o r y i t s e l f , I'm too old 
and perplexed to enjoy. I n f a c t i t makes both young taen 
who would be p r o f e s s i o n a l i n c i t e r s and midfle-aged v/ornen 
\¥ho would v / r i t e , or look p r e t t y , or make love look p r e t t y 
d i s m a l . The s t o r y l e f t no out f o r such l a d i e s , no out at 
a l l . Of cp urse the lucky ones vdth a son at -arvard can 
always vrrlte a l e t t e r and probably do. ^ 
Love, ' 
^ ^ . S a i S ^ ^ ^ / ' ^ e t F ' 'ersey l o s t . W e l l , don't 
the agec. campaxg ^ ^ ^ ^ j ^ ^ ^ - ^ 
